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young- fellow imaginable. He ha.s only uttered a
couple of words, but they have ravished me. and
your daughter will be delighted with him.

ARC. (to Cleante, who pretends to go}. Do not %Q, Mon-
sieur. I am settling- my daughter's marriage., and
her future husband is being brought to see her:
she has not seen him yet

CLEA. You do me great honour. Monsieur, in wishing
me to witness so agreeable an interview.

ARC. He is the son of a clever doctor, and the
marriage will take place in four days' time.

CLEA. Excellent

ARC. You might just tell her music-master about it,
so that he may be present at the wedding1.

CLEA, I will not fail to do so.

ARC. I invite you also to come.

CLEA. You do me great honour.

Toi. Come, here they are: let us prepare to receive
them.

SCENE V

MONSIEUR DIAFOIRUS^ THOMAS DiAForarSj AR<;IN%
A^GELiQUEj CZ.EAXTE, TOINETTB

AftG. (putting his hand to his cap without taking it off?.
Monsieur Purgon, Monsieur, has forbidden me to
uncover my head. You belong to the same pro-
fession and you know the consequences.

M. DIA. In all our visits we aim at bringing aid to
the sick ; we do not wish our visits to cause them
inconvenience.

ARG. I receive, Monsieur . . .

(They both speak at the same time, interrupting
and, confusing one another.)

M. DIA. \Ve have come here, Monsieur , . .

ARG. With much pleasure . . .

M. DJA. My son Thomas and I ...

ARG. The honour that von do me . . .